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for once, he was in khaki, of which Feisal did not at
all approve. After the usual coffee and greetings
Feisal, Lawrence, and Dawnay plunged into a three-
sided discussion, while I sat listening and studying
the sensitive face of the young prince at my side.
He was very simply dressed in a long brown zibun,
rather like a cassock, and an embroidered kerchief
was loosely knotted round his head, without any
head-rope. The whole time he was talking his long
slim fingers were busy with an amber rosary, chas-
ing the beads nervously round the thread. As he
leant eagerly forward and waited for Lawrence to
translate Dawnay's carefully chosen sentences, he
reminded me of some beautiful thoroughbred
quivering at the starting-gate.
They discussed the possibility of the Turks attack-
ing Waheida and Aba'l Lissan. A Sherifian force
under Feisal's youngest brother Zeid had advanced
to Kerak and Tafile in January, but the Turks had
organised a counter-offensive and were driving them
back. The question was whether the Arab force
could hold its ground above Maan or whether it
would have to fall back on Guwera. Partly to help
the Arabs, and partly to distract attention from the
Palestine coast, where he meant to advance in
April, General Allenby had decided to make a raid
across the Jordan against Amman and to break the
railway there. This would be the time for the
Arabs to isolate Maan, and he was anxious that they
should hold their ground. Feisal was determined
to stand fast if he possibly could, and sent for
Ja'far Pasha, the G.O.C. of his Northern Army,
who came in and sat down by Lawrence on the
floor. Ja'far was an Iraqi Arab who originally com-
manded the Senussi against the British forces on